



The Tragedy of Hamlet 
i> i] TheSunne no fooncr fhall the mountaines touch 
|T| But wee will Hrppe him hence, and this tle deede 

1 1 m^'T 0,uft vvith 4,1 our , Maie % *nd flcill Enter Rof& Gmld 

f |i ; Both countenance and cxcufe. Ho Guyldenfterne, J " 

1 1 fj$; Friends both, goe ioyne you with fome further ayde 

• Hamlet in madnes hath Tolomus flaine, 

< And from his mothers doffec hath hee drap’d him, 

I Goefeckehim outfpeakefayreandbringlhebod'y 
Jnto the Chappell ; I pray you halt in this', 

,, , jj Come gertrard, week call yp our wifert friends, 

"And let them know both what wee meane to do 
-And whats vntimely done, 

■ j* Whofe whifper ore the worlds Diameter c 
■; As leuell as the Cannon to his blanek, 

J'Tranfpoits his poyfncd Ihot, may mifle our name, 

. ' ;And hit the woundleffe ayre,0 come away, 

;My loulc is fullofdifcord and dilmay. Exeunt, 

Enter Hamlet , R ofencraus and others. 

! , H4w - , Sa % ftowd > but ioft!y,vvhat noyfe, who calls on H mlct t 

: O hccrc they come# 

il Ro f- What haue you done my Lord with the dead body ? 

; l , Ham. Compounded it vvith dufl whereto ic is kin. 

Ro f Tell vs where tis that wee may take it thence, 
d And beare it to the Chappell. * 

i ‘I Ham. Donotbeleeueit. 

];!. R of. Belceue what ? 

. . Ham. That I can lecepe your counfaile and not mine owne, bolides 
, tobedematmdedofaipunge, what replication fnould be made by 
il 1 \the fonne of a King, 

p Rof T ake you me for a lpunge my Lord ? 
i ill I fir, that lokes vp the Kings countenance, bis rewards, his 

.authorities, but fuch Officers do the King beft feruice in the end, he 
'teepes them like an applein the corner of his iaw,firft mouth’d to be 
. ||afl fwallovved, when he needs what you haueg’eand,it is-but fquec- 
|ngyou, and lpunge you fhall be dry agame. 

|| || Rof. I vnderftand you not my Lord. 

'■£ H am. I am glad of ir,a knauifh fpeech fleepcs in a foolifh eare. 

' fj Rof. My Lord, youtnuft tell vs where the body is, and go with vs 

* 0 the King, 


Ham. The body is with the King , but the King is not with the j» 
body. TheKingisathing. 

Gftyl. A thing my Lord. 2! I 

Ham. Of nothing, bring me to him. Exeunt . 

Enter King y andtwo or three. 

King. 1 haue fent to feeke him,and to find the body. 

How dangerous is it thatthis man goes loofe, 

Yetmuftnot we put the ftrong Law on him, 

Hee's lou’d of the diflra&ed multitude, 

Who like not in their iudgcmenc,but their eyes. 

And where tis fo,th offenders fcourge is wayed 
But neuer the offence : to beare all linooth and euen, 

This luddainc fending him away muft feeme 
Deliberate paufe,difeafes defperate grownc, 

Bydefperate applyanceare relieu’d 
Or not at all. 

Enter Rofencrans and all the refi. 

King. How now', what hath befalnc? 

Rof. Where the dead body is beftowd my Lord 
We cannot get from him. 

Kmg. But where is he? 

Rof Without my Lord, guarded to know your pleafure. 

Kidg. Bring him before vs. 

Rof, Hoe,bringinthcLord. Thej Enter, 

King. Now Hamlet; where’s Polonins ? 

Ham. Atfupper. 

Kmg. At fupper where. 

Ham. Not where he eares,but where a is eaten, a certaine conua. 
cation of politique wormesare een at him : your worme is your only 
Emperour for dyet, we fat all creatures elfe to fat vs, and we fat our 
Jelues for maggots, your fat King and your leanc beggeris but varia. 
bic fcruice.two diflies but to one table, that s the end, 

AlafTe,alaffe. 

Ham. A man may fifh with the worme that hath eatc of a King, 
cate ofthefifh that hath fedde of that worme. 

King, What doft thou meane by this? 

Ham, Nothing but to fhew you how a King may go a progrefTe 

K i through 
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